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BOOK   proved a broken reed.   It was the whole line of his
^J^  fortification that fell to wreck.
" After one of Cobden's peace speeches Disraeli in a fugitive sally laughed at him as a dreamer of the school of Kousseau. No two human beings were ever more unlike than these two, and we may smile at any association between free trade, non-intervention, commercial treaties on the one side, and the Social Contract, Emile, the Savoyard Vicar on the other. But the pervading spirit of a prominent man may be something to note, apart from his special performances, and the spirit of peace, social simplification, brotherhood, human kinship, that diffuses itself through Rousseau was in its own way, and with its own dialect, the underlying sentiment that gave energy and soul to our Manchester manufacturers. Disraeli, who knew so much of literature, was not quite wide of a reasonable mark.
Some reproached me with not insisting more upon Cobden's limitations. If Rousseau by one of the strange caprices of the stars had been a member of Parliament, he would certainly have voted for bills regulating the hours of labour in factories; Cobden on the other hand disliked them. He had early proclaimed himself for free education, and against the employment of young children in the cotton-mills. So far he was before his time; there he stopped. This mishap in his career was all the more singular, because, while insisting that labour was strong enough to extort beneficent restrictions by its own independent action, he declared with peculiar emphasis that he would rather live under a Dey of Algiers than under the independent action of a Trades Committee. As if unorganised demands in hours and wages were notaty ofleast vital andngofOL. I  In short, heitlearness, "tod have found comfort in a firm calculation of the conditions. . . . We will not attack you as Voltaireerity of those he was among in their prayers. But we will talk over the merits of the case. haveblaze of living light,
